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Fair Play 


Author's Notes: 
Two chapter fic. 


"What was that, Axl?" Duff laughed, cupping his hand around his ear. "Speak up, | can't hear you!" 
The redhead glared at him, but do to the tight gag in his mouth was rendered mute. 


Duff giggled some more. "Gee, Slash, it's so very quiet around here don't you think?" He waggled a finger in 
Axl's face. "Come on, hit me, Axl. You know you want to" The tightly tied rope prevented Axl from moving. His 
eyes burned with anger as the blonde bassist stroked his head. "Good boy, Axl. You're such a good boy.’ 


Duff was completely trashed out of his mind After all, this was Axl Rose he was mocking. Any other time the 
fiery little red head would have murdered the person by now. Poor Duff, when Axl got free..well, it wouldn't be 


pretty. 


It was Axl's own fault anyway, it was his idea for the stupid video. He told us to tie him up, not my fault | 
knotted so much that he couldn't get out. But now the video shoot was over and all three of us were sprawled 


on a couch in my trailer. A five day shoot and | get my own trailer. Fuck, | love being a rock star. 


| turned my attention back towards the drunk bassist, who was now playing with Axls hair. Man, if looks could 
kill.. 


Fuck, we'd all be dead ten times over. 

"Duff?" | said, he ignored me as usual. "Hey, Duff?" 

"Yeah?" 

| almost broke into laughter at the sight of Duff braiding Axl's hair. But, knowing | was only going to fuel the 
boiling rage of my lead singer | had to control myself. "Well, Duff, | think Axl's had enough. Maybe we should 
set him free." 

Duff's head jerked up and terror filled his eyes. "No! He'll kill me! Let me leave first" He gave Axl a big grin. "I 
love you, Axl, you know that right?" The green eyes looked like two sheets of ice. Duff giggled nervously. "Yeah, 
um..so Slash'll untie you..and I'll just go now, no hard feelings, right, Axl?" 

"Bye, Duff," | said, as he got up to leave. 

"Bye, guys," He started to head towards the door but gave me another huge drunken smile. He leaned over to 
Axl. "Ive always wanted to do this," He slurred He reached out a hand and pinched Axl's cheek. "Aw, what a 


little cutie!" And with that turned on his heels and stumbled out of the trailer. 


| looked over at Axl, who raised an eyebrow at me. He had noticed | hadn't joined in ridiculing him. Well, that's 
because | had other plans. 


His hands were bound together and tied to his back, he just sat there on my couch. He was completely 
helpless. It would be so easy.. 


| got up to lock the trailer door. My dick stirred to life in my pants. He was mine this time. There would be no 


struggle for control, | could so easily dominate him. 


| turned to face him. One eyebrow arched up and a sparkle of anticipation in his eyes. He knew what | was 


thinking. He always fucking knew. His muscles tensed as | slunk towards him. His eyes watching my every move. 


| was almost to the couch when he stood up. His eyes narrowing, daring me to catch him. | smiled at him and 


he nodded. 


It would be a game. 


| quickly leaped at him, he easily side stepped me. But he didn't run away, he just stood there. He wanted me to 
catch him. 


The kinky little freak. 

Grabbing his shoulder, | pushed him back onto the couch. | pounced on him sitting on his legs, making it 
impossible for him to move. He thrashed about, trying to get away, but with me on top of him and the rope 
limiting his movement he had no chance. 

| caught you," | smirked. "You can't escape, Axl." 


He tried to talk but the gag left him incoherent. 


"What'd ya say?" | spread my palm over his tight black shorts and | was rewarded with a strangled moan, "Like 
that?" 


Axl shut his eyes, breathing heavily through his nose, strands of hair fell in his face. | could feel his cock 


harden even more, my own was so tight up against my jeans. 


| lifted up the waist band of his shorts and slid my hand down them. Wrapping my hand around his cock | 
gently brought my fingertips across the head. He groaned loudly, squirming underneath me. 


"What do you, want Axl?" | whispered, my voice sounded raspy, coated with lust. 
This beautiful creature was mine. Mine to control, to hurt, to protect. 


| pumped his dick furiously, he was practically mewling between the gag, his hips already rocking against me. | 
got off of him for a minute, yanking him up with me. 


"We got to do something about this," | muttered, pulling down his shorts. The green eyes were clouded with 


desire, his chest heaving as | tore off my own clothes. 


"Ready, Axl?" | asked, pushing him back on the couch. | heard another whimper from him as | spread his legs 


and hooked them around my hips. "And remember, no one can hear you scream.” 


